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et, irrelevantly. "Is she quite well?"
"Well? of course she is," he answers

in not quite so even a voice. "Why
should she not be well?"
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' Leah Fourier is singing "If Thou
and Arthur Ashton is lean-- :

iog over the piano, looking into her mag-
ic d eves with an expression well,
which would mean a good ileal with some
men, but which is merely a graceful
courtesy, Margaret tries to believe, with
Arthur Ashton. She has been at Alle-
gan a fortnight now, and has found
h ah Fourier almost as constant an in-

mate of the house as herself. But then,
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The readers of the Sentinel will

an it?m in the daily paiers of a
few weeks ago hinting at the elopement
of a young lady of this city with a Chris-
tian gentleman, and the consequent con-steratio- n

of the young lady's family. The
upshot ot the matter was that the young
couple quietly wended their way to the
residence of the lie v. Mr. Bradi'ev and
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a Arthur said, the girls are mad about
her; ami there certainly is an enchant-
ment somew here in her glowing face be
fore which few are able to stand. "Cer-
tainly tlmu would'st love me !" she sings,
and Margaret knows that the words
would sound cold and passionless from
her u vii lips in comparison. Is it won-
derful that there should be a response in
Arthur Ash ton's eves V

The song is ended, and Margaret
Fen wick's fiancee strolls after the singer
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you tell her so from me ?"
"You knew her before that time you

came to stay with us, did you not" he
asks, looking at her with a keen, inquir-
ing glance. "Whv did you never tell
me of that?"

"Yes; that is, I met her years ago,"
answers Margaret, hesitating. "I did
not think she remembered me ; but I
knew her again as sooc as I saw her."

"Did you ever quarrel ?" the bride-
groom asks, a little puzzled by her man
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conservatory door, but she cannot help
speculating a little as to the differenceA conversion to Judaism by a male

memoer ot society being such a raritv. between "poor Charlie" and his brother.
As to Leah, herself, she can hardly form
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liUi'.have nothing to do with the matter : but eyes, whose poor uncertain fingers she

had helped to find their old familiar I..illthe young man persisted, and called upon

A corridor af the end of oce wing of a
large rambling house, a barred window,
and a closed door. la the passage a
fair-haire- d girl with the light of inde-scribibl- e

pity iu her dove-lik- e eys,
kneeling upon the boards, and pushing
biscuits and sweetmeats underneath the

door, which disappeared as
fast as they were placed there, showing
that there were human hands to seize
them oiu the other side. Within, anoth
er girl as young as the first not twenty,
certainly groveling on the floor like a
wild beast, with dark, disheveled hair
almost hiding the spark of insanity that
desecrated her glorious eyes, and devour-
ing the precious morsels that her visit-
ant placed within her reach with the
avidity of a hungry child. The room in
which she crouched was not comfortless,
but had evidently been prepared for the
reception of such inmates, and the care
fully guarded window and cushioned
walls showed that the mansion in which

ner.
"O, no," replies Margaret, with a

shudder, thinking of the crouching fig-
ure and the greedy, clutching hands that
she had stolen up the long corridor to
soothe Into content. "But she was al-

ways a strange girl; aud 1 never under-
stood her quite," she adds, rather lame-
ly.

"Yes strange that is the word, is it
not ?" he says eargerly. "She is nerv-
ous and depressed sometimes, you know,
but that is nothing. She used to be
that that is what you mean, is it not?"

It goes to Margaret's heart to see the
wistful look with which he waits for her
answer, striving to put away from his
thoughts the awful fear which she knows
has already overshadowed his life.

"I think she was always nervous, she
answers, wishing that she dared say
something to comfort him, if she could
do so without a lie. "But of course,
now that she is happy, there is nothing
to be anxious about in that."

She does not offer to visit the bride
herself, knowing what the sight of her
must recall to Leah's mind, and not in
truth believing that her presence would
be welcome, whatever Mrs. Ashton
might say to her husband of her wish to
see Margaret Fendwick again.

"Tell her how gtad I shall be, if she
likes to come," she says earnestly when

we. We didn't have to get trained. All
we needed is a good pair of arms. We
worked by sheer strength, not science,
and there was fun in it. Whv, we g. t
so we could tell the minute we" look e. fat
a trunk what sort of a p. rs. .:i owned it
i coma icu un oiu maid s trunic at Mgni.
I cau't tell you how. There was a suit
of look about it. If the trunk showed
her a clever soit of person it never got
any hard usuage, but if she w is a sour,
pepper-mint-cand- y eating one, that trunk
generally came out of the car woie than
it went in. We lued to b.ve to get hold
of a daudy's. How we'd shake it up and
laugh to think how he'd look when he
got to his hotel! We'd make it look
worse than a cutlery drummer's. Wo used
to tight shy for a drummer's trunk. Thov
knew the ropes. Then there were the
cod-fis- six cent aristocratic fools. They
always carried the biggest trunks. That's
why they got banged up so. It wasn't
because the trunk was big, though every-
body supposed so. It was because only
stuck up fvdks traveled with Saratogas'.
Why, the real gentlemen and ladies
never make such splurge with trunk
when they traveled. I never got stuck
but once with a trunk. One was put on a
few years ago that we couldn't make out.
I thought it was some stingy old batehe
lor's ; the other boys swore it was an old
maid's."

Here the old smasher laughed outright.
"Whose was it?" the reporter asked.

" Y here is the baggage master?" the
renorter a iked a dinner Jiltle fellow in a
blue uniform and a gold banded cap at
the Pennsylvania Railroad Depot, a day
or two ago.

"I am one of them."
"You?" the reporter said inquiringly,

and then looked him over. "What!"
he thought himself, "this little pin and
needle, the trunk smasher of the road !

No. He can only be the deceitful dummy
put here to delude travelers with the
belief that their baggage will be handled
like a can of nitro glycerine. The man
with the iron fist and steel boot who jerks
the life out of a trunk by a twist
of the wrist, must be behind somewhere."

Just then a carriage drove up, a lady
got out, and a gentleman asked for
checks for a moderate sized . trunk for
Chicago. The dapper little fellow looked
at their tickets, put a check on the trunk,
aud lheu by a mysterious twist, and
without seeming to move his body, skill-
fully rolled it along the long baggage
room. As he reached the truck, on
which other trunks had been loaded, he
gave a little yank, and the trunk bounded
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the more impoitant tenents of the Jewisii
religion, that Mr. Messing finally became
convinced that the young man was in
earnest, and he agreed to perform the
ceremony of circumcision upon him.
Accordingly, the.'50th of May, in the
presence of Dr. Gabriel Kaiser, the cer
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pi ices on the piano at Horewood five
years ago. She feels rather than knows
that the past is not all a blank in Miss
Fourier's brain, but no word of recogni-
tion has passed between the girls, and it
is plain at any rate that nothing of that
dreadful episode in Leah's life is suspect-
ed by the Ashtons. To Margaret her-
self, as she looks on the other's proud,
imperious beauty, it seems as if her re-

membrance could be nothing but a dream;
aud yet it is almost a pain to her tothink
that so much of her pity in those bygone
days was wasted.

Ten minutes a quarter of an hour,
goes slowly bv, and Leah saunters back
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man informed that, although circumcised,
he still had eleven days in which to re-

consider his determination of uniting
himself with the Jewish Church. At the
end of the specified eleven days the
young man appeared with his wife, life
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"I havn't any. But how is ityou handletangled hair thrown back from the low
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The ceremony was celebrated la-s- t

evening at Mr. blessing's residence, uGO

Last New York street. A large crowd
assembled. The high contracting parties

But the look of attention passed away al The little man looked at the reporter
most as rapidly as it had come, anil in politely but inquisitively. I he reporter
another moment her head was down told him who he was, and that ne wante
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Arthur Ashton takes her hand in his
again to say good bye.

"Yes, I will tell her," he answers, but
all the unreal cheerfulness has died out
of his voice. "It will do her good to
have a friend like you some woman to
whom she can talk."

Margaret does not answer for the tears
are filling her eyes ; but it needs no words
to tell Arthur Ashton that the heart he
has thrown away is large enough for what
he asks of it.

The months go by, but Leah Ashton
still only talks of coming to see the girl
whose place in life she had taken from
her ; so that Christmas comes round
again without Margaret having seen her
rival since the evening on which Leah
came out of the conservatory, with the
spray of maidenhair in her hand. There
is a reason why Mrs. Ashton should stay
in her own house now, aixl Margaret is
not surprised to 3ee in the paper that

.Neither parly I t he ol h- . ,1 il pe; t 1... o, I, .

tlemaii, when talking to his frii ml .about
his matrimonial pro. peel, will always
mention the ".-oli- adv iiiil.iges fir-- t, uud
the lady, on the other hand, can b 11 lo a
ceii ti mo w ha I, her dow ry will be, and hit

to know something about the secretsigain on the floor, and the softly set
lips, that seemed made only to shape

couple on the train an old maid and a
bach. The old maid had been iu failing
health, and the doctor had told her that
carriage riding would do her good. She-wa- s

close and wouldn't pay lor a team,
so she hit on a plan of going to all the
funerals. She went to every funeral for
a year, and so got free rides. Wi ll, she
met tlie old bttfler at a funeral, and told
him she was going to another the next
day. He was there ami they rode to-

gether to the grave. He proposed when
in a hack at a funeral. It was their
trunk we had, and it looked as though it
had been through the lievolutionary war.
It was the sickest looking trunk 1 ever
saw when we got through with it."

ot the business, and whether they were
I, tii.- K I tor of the W oi hl : gettiug ready to smash a pile of trunkslove's whispers, murmured stupidly and

hungrily: "More, more!" this summer.

Ashton is going to be kind enough to see
nie home." She remarks generally for
everybody's information, and Margaret
feels the same sudden chill that had
come to her the night before for the
first time, when her lover had underta-
ken the same surely unnecessary duty.
It is almost a relief to her to remember
that this is her last evening with the Ash-
tons, and that next day Arthur is to take
her back to the city. Leah Fourier may
take all the footmen in the country into
the conservatory with her then, if she
chooses.

Nevertheless, the chill comes back to
her heart more unmistakably than ever
next night, for Leah Fourier, and the
conservatory, and Arthur Ashton are all
left behind. He found that he could
take another week's holiday, he told her,
juid she could not be selfish enough to
propose that he should spend two days
in traveling, merely for the sake of tak-
ing her home. So their good-by- e was
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I coin rin lenowadays. A fellow, if he is going intot!;:i. 1 no truth ot the matter J.s that

congratulate
llietts uu oi
A , ju-- t g

suaded herself that he may be by this d hi, Mil K i n
lis earria-- ,' in

which the physician and his family lived,in:li f" t!ii- - inrties are i irht in a certain baggaging, ought to have begun twenty
O't .1 1 T - etlllig lilthaving learned from habit to look lightly

wi- the morninir oi' the fiurren- -

.! I .I on the empty humau shrines of reason
that were sheltered beneath the same

ut-- r atauout 1 1 o clocK (iiH)tigu 1 c:tn- -
years ago. a nen mere was iuii. x ui'iii
know myself only what I hear the ol
boys say."

time, ami writes to tell him of her hope,
with her dear love to his wife. She did
not think that such a letter required
immediate acknowledgment and opens his
reply a little axiously, he ring that it

great hurry, who calls out to loin as
drives oil, '1 say, old blluw, have ,.u
heard that I going to be mm tied '
Four million, my boy, four millions ; '

"U comes ba-- to us and relates tho

11 ' iiiaie the hour with certainty;, at- -

roof. "Then you don't oU up you arms am!ter tiiu's oi truee lia.l passdl, tieneral
I. w.is sittiiiL' on two or three rails that "She is so beautiful!" said the girl to

stood under a canopy, upheld by four
posts, under which were also Mr. aud
Mrs. Abraham Kahn, and Mr. and Mrs.
Abraham Ling, who stool up with the
bridal couple. Among the many ques-
tions asked by Mr. Messing, and answer-
ed by Mr. Grube, the following were
noted. After a solemn oath upon the
Holy liible had been administered to
Mr. Grube by Mr. Messing, Mr. Grube
answered before t lie assembled congrega-
tion the first question, to wit:

"Have you been p usu ided or forced
to this important step, or is it of your
own free will and accord"'"'

"No; neither persuaded nor forced,
for no one could force rao to such an im-

portant step. I am actuated by a solemn
conviction of duty to my Maker."

"It is, perhaps, some worldly purpose
that you expect to reach by this step.'"

"Xo ; it would, perhaps, have been a
worldly purpose had I not been married
to my wife several months."

"Do you know the chief and first
principle underlying our holy religion V"

"Yes. Hear, O Israel, the Lord our
God is but one, and love thy neighbor as
thyself, embraces enough religion to fra-
ternize all the nations of the earth."

Aftr some more lengthy questions
and answers he was asked to choose a
Biblical name, and, choosing the tiamn
of .Jacob, was blessed as such, and will
henceforth be known in the Jewish com-

munity as Jacob G rube. The company
assembled was made up of the elite of
the Jewish society of this city, and the
tables, to which all present sat down,
were fairly groaning with all the delica

j practice with the dumb bells, and kick the
herself as she went down the staircase. had been brought by a special mesjen- -11i.iv mi r uu aniile tree m an oietiani sand bags, go as to get in good wmkin

trim to master truuks?"I hone God does not let her know My po
ang il, I

1 4
II:i '.'Ut :t mile or less trotu .vpnomattox

ll loll
havo

i:. .

incident Willi a long t

is as good as M a i nie
been over !i:l-- ( V !' "- -
view.

what she is now, or she would die, as I
1 'uirt-l- i mise. Most of Gen. (Jorilon'.s "No, indeed ; we've been trained very Wed in 11should do."

Cor.l'hiladeJphia I'less.
The Chinese are present in every town

and place, but they form no more a part
of society than the calile of the country.
With the negro of the South, however
black-skinne- they may be, some allinily
is formed. There is some social inter-
course, between the races, some sympathy
which liuks white and blacks as iirdivid-uals- ,

if not as races; but between the
whites and Mongolians there seems to bo
absolutely none. The negro imitates the
whites, follows him in religion, takes on
the airs and fashions of the ruling race,
and their aspirations are alike, even if
those of the negro are a parody on his
master. The Chinaman has no greeting
for you, is not ostentatiously obsequious,

differently. Its gone to the other exfli.l nt whieh 1 was a member) stoou
At last we saw approaching on treme. They expect us to wear a clean"My dear Margaret," said her mother,

ookiug up as her eldest child entered the
., rl , 1 i. 1 Tlie Iteiin ii of Hit- - .!ii.ifcl,.ii'k a J'eileral ireneral ami ins shirt, a I lccadtlly collar, with a white tie

said at the little railway-station- , but
something fell out of his pocket as he
was taking her ticket, an 1 she could not
help seeiug that it was a bit of maid-
enhair fern. It wa.j a pity that its hould
be crushed under a stranger's foot
before he could recover it but then
there was more in the conservatory.

Four, five days without a letter, during
which time the chill never leaves her
heart, and then there comes what she
has been looking for. He asks her, if
she is good enough, unselfish enough,
to forgive him; and adds, of course, that
he can never forgive himself. Marga-
ret knows now what answer he made to
Leah's song, and wonders if there is any-
thing left for her in the world, or if it is
all made up of such questions and such
replies. Then she remembers that her
father had said that there were one hun

room, "l uonipj you nive not .ueeu use perfumed soap on our hands, and to!' 'ie eanip, who ilismounted w hen at
among the patients again1.a ot ten yarils troni i.ieneral Th'? wui Id let"I have b3en to see poor Laah, said mail v i ii ea iu s ; i

which M l V lie WT (

keep our boots blacked. Un the cars we
can put on a calico jacket to keep the
dust off from our shirt bosoms. But vou

an.l ailvaneeil
.

towards the spot
a 1

a iu s

One.
II ,f
-- ' nt.

'' il

i;i' iv lie sat. Iteneral l.ee arose ana
t he Federal irenei al saluted him with a

Margaret Fen wick in thesime soft voice,
which was one of her greatest charms. "I
must do that, vou know, if it makes her notice a baggageman show himself now

of a millennium
and it has diva me
.1 lldea through t In

moim-n- t it iio v

at no ili-l.i- d

I ot a ). I. il., iii, ih
dew-- . At the p,

look a , if this d
IV might be leal

any more than be can help when the1 t 9iiitesv not unmixed, as it seemed to
", with a certain awe. General Lee re 1 rains stop. You can just see bin hea and never converses ; he goes about his '

"Come, if you can, at once she is
asking for you. God have mercy upon
me ! A. A.

He is waiting for her at the door as
she drives up, and even iu the gas-ligh- t

sha can see upon his brow an awful
dread that his prayer will not be heard.

"You are afraid to see her?"
Margaret puts her baud in his by way

of reply, and her very touch seems to
give him courage.

"She is not quite herself, vou know
not sensible, I mean but the doctors say
that is common. And your name has
been on her lips all day. She will be
calmer when she sees you, will she not?"

"Yes, yes," says Margaret, choking
back her tears. ''Only take me to her
at once."

She kneels by the bddside, disregard-
ing the presence of the doctor ami nurse,
and her soft arm steals lovingly round
Leabs neck, as in the old days.

less unhappy.
"Let the child alone," said Dr. Fen-wic- k.

"She will do herself no harm, if out of the ear door when he's unloading lied Jew inhabitant . ofwork as silently as if it were a crime toturuing the civility with decorous gmv-i:- v.

This oecured immediately beneath
Though
Jerilsah

li,
IIIspeak, much less has he any talk forshe does nobodv else any erood. But a trunk. Then we have to learn how to

get a purchase on a trunk, so as to twist
nre not many, the gi.at
modern travel, and a r .ni.i.1 oi 1 apple tree. After the exchange facilities oftalk s sake. The ladies who have been

brought up with Chinamen around themutiiew words in an undertone the it around ou one corner, and make all 1gKIIS enlhllMa-n- i HMong the Jews
I'olaiid, Morocco and li.i-,i.- i. aie vi of mve ru lion not lastinir more than one the strain conje on that corner and our

wrists, and a scratch on a trunk nowniiiuite General Lee mouuted his horse adding to tic- dream of I ravel what w

as servants all their lives tell me tlu-- do
not regard them as men, aud there is no
more hesitancy about speaking to Ihem

III
an rude with the two officers in the di- - shows that some green hand has had hob

of it. They'll expect us to learn the lant'Vtinii of General Grant's headquarters.
GenNniie of our ollieers aeeoinsianied guages next. Oh, yes, we are scientific,

on household affairs than if they were so
many women. I am told that there has
never been an outrage in all their expe

sufficient inducement might become
permanent emigration. ('apt. Wan,
the iigerit of I ho Jhigli-- h oxploi.iti-fun-

in P.ilestiiie, ( he lap -- t ;i

th.'ii'iiy on s'lch matte!., think t,a tl
.leWS of Morocco Would be ,e juo

Lee .m this ride, and I cannot sav from
twoI I ,l,il. but there isn't any fun about it any more,"

and the poor fellow sighed.
"Let me take you hand," he continued

r iMMiui Kiiuu letiiic niicnit-- i iuvj rience in California ; and every one feel
safe with them in their houses. John

cies of the season. Among the happiest
of the happy (always excepting the bride
and groomj were the bride's parents, who
seemed to be perfectly happy when,
pointing to their sou in-la- exclaiming,
"that is our Jew boy."

This is the first time that an instance
of this kind has ever taken place in this
city, and one of the few that have eyer
occurred in the United States, and con
sequently Jewish circles are considerably
elated over it.

ciiiet- - met under another apple tree or
IM. hut it is certain that no "special ar-- Tgoes about his work methodically andHe gave the reporter's hand a wrench that

made it feel as though it had got i lto the
suitable for this em igrat i. ui
are descendants of tho-,- - Mo
ii a

"Dear Leah, I am here," she whis-
pers.

The heavy lids open, and the dark
mystery of the wonderful eyes, blurred

wmidoes not like to be interrupted in his
routine. lie not only is tractable, but ll iii Noam.screw of an ocean steamer.

"That's what it does for us any way
labors and nice, s at. inigati
derived no doubt IVoiu t

n.t was present to sketch the scene J

Lav described.
i hei; little space in conclusion, for an

that places General Lee's char- -
1 1 1ITI M 1 -

dred and fifty thousand reasons why no
one should envy Leah Fourier.

Well, Leah is his, body and soul, rea-
sons and all, if he chooses to take her;
and Margaret wouders whether the first
will make up to him for all the others.
Would he choose, if he knew of the cor-

ridor at Horewood, and had seen the lips
he loved coying themselves with sweet-
meats that soft compassionate hands
thrust by stealth within their reach? She
puts away thought from her with a shud-
der, calling upon God not to tempt her to
come between him and his happiness.
If it can all be hidden from him, it
would be a sin in her, of all women in
the world to say a word which might dash
the cup from his lip3. She would drink
her own cup instead, and try to sweeten
it by the thought that the man she loved
was happy with the girl for whom she had
once felt so divine a pitty.

The months go quickly enough by, now
that Margaret no longer counts how

bears correction if given by the master ofand scorched with the lurid fire that Mar The old boys could have knocked your
tie ir lai In iV
vi-ib- round
! forgot uh.il.

tho house, with meekness. He docs not
like, however, to be hired or "bossed" by

experience lure, are Hill
i renada ; and they have n

garet remembers so well, is turned full
upon her.aeter 111 ait ; .unable light. v nue ne head off at one blow, but they couldn

squeeze like that."'s standing i'l an open space in the or- - woman, and is very much put out if"Don't go away," Leah whisyers, in aTill-- KOtO TO SLX'i'KSXI. "Last year the Centennial, you know,viianl. sometime .'K'lore the appearance
't he Federal officers, hieye happened

their father, knew. Tlu-- lire
Jevv.i who are agriculturist;
patient and docile, an I lc--i
than many of their brethren,
would the present Jewish inh

the mistress visits hiin in the kitchen. I
have seen a boy only fourteen year old
who did the cooking fur a large familv,

tie- only
t ll e V ill 'I
fan al lea I

Not only
ibilant of

was a busy one for us, and we had more
regular cowsheds of trunks to handle ; butCotton l'sietorie iu tlie South.' rot on the uudersigneu lor a mo-

ment. Speaking L an oih'cer of the and served up esctlletit meals ; his cook- -we managed most of them, except hair
trunks, I swan j but we did hate to getv'Jinmissai iat who stood" near, he sum, in fact, was much superior to the

ige of Irruli women. If he knows

hoarse, exhausted voice, "lhey are shut-
ting me up alone again."

Her husband is standing at the foot
of the bed, with horror stricken, won-

dering face, but she ha3 no eyes for
him.

"It is dark and miserable, Margaret,
but I will be quiet if you stay. Make
them let you stay, do you hear."

The weak voice rises almost to a

hold of a hair trunk. i ou can t get anyitli a sad smile, "The Major looks to
Jerusalem In

glories of th':
doliMice and
quarrelsome
him to ah;

purchase on them. They are so slipperyiueiike a man i has had no ureak- - enough of tho language to understand

incompetent tu revive tl,,,
' from long yeai ct i u .

degeneracy, but. ho has n
fanaticism whh it would len t

iso his iiiprcmacy if ho
f liiiuf.l in ripmiipseenee. not. ot that you can t do anything with them, your wants he needs only to 1)3 told once.

and the little iron handles cut the fingers.''use, divining his intentions. "Then He gets up early aud has chores done up
betimes, and takes to his duties as readi- -It looksrnow as though travel would be once obtained The brutal Tut k might? shall have half of mine," and reach-- ,

ii!,' Jinvn into his nocket he drew forth light this summer. The hot spell turned y a.s a duck to water. When first intro be prof ii abb; to him, for
stinct of command ; iiiel,

he ha t In- - in
though hi fa- -out a few, but business isn t going to be duced to the household he is ever silent,

very driving. If you want to know bare-arme- neatly clad in a white

many there are between the seed and
the blossom of her happiness, and she
knows that Arthur Ashton must have
brought his bride back with him by this
time to his city home. Does she
sing "If Thou Knowest" to him now,
Margaret wonders, or does each know
the depth and intensity of the other's
love by heart and find it sufficient? Mar

the difference between baggaging now

hum sandwiches, wrapped in paper,
i:ieh he proceeded to uuroll with his

tWacteristie deliberation. Though rav-sn.ui-l- y

hungry, I protested that I could
D .'t thi nL-- if .i,...,miinii. lint in

Austin Statesman.
If a new England factory can make a

profit of one cent on a pound of raw cot-

ton it has done well. A Southern fac-

tory has an advantage of one cent, some
say more, on the raw material. Has it
been considered what this means? This
is equal to twelve jer cent, on the capi-
tal stock. If welt managed it must
make twice as much as a Northern lac
tory. Thiff, in fact, has been done gen-
erally by the factories in Georgia and
South Carolina. A factory that cost
$50,000 in the South will make as much
clear profit as one that cost SI 00, 000 in
the North. A factory in the South wilt
make twice the dividend of one iu the
North. Can our capitalists find a bet-

ter place to put their money than in
such factories?

blouse, his head cleanly shaved, and his
and a few years ago see some of the old cue neatly coiled around his crown. But

he is as incomprehensible as the sphinx,

scream, and Margaret tries iu vain to
soothe it.

"Yes, dear Leah, I am Margaret.
Dear Leah, you know that I love you !

O, my poor darling, you know that I love
you !''

The surgeon, who is standing opposite
Margaret, shakes his head solemnly as
she raises her eyes to meet his and the
shadow of death begins already to steal

boys."
Now, this little talk was a revelation,t

is manner seemed to say "1 am your

liaticism Cil-i- lv takes thehiiap" ot cruelly,
he is habitually too di-da- in fill of polemics
to take much pleasure in religion, quarrel s.
All confes it a humiliating fact that in
the mud hour of th" Holy I'm- - at La-ic- r

he alone preserves his calm, looking upoi
the frenzy of the-- e many Christum t i

as a man does upon the p' tub one o',
children. Syrian Sun.-bin-e.

and it seemed a good thing to follow up
the disclosure, and see whether the tragaret shudders as she remembers that

and no more amalgamates or affiliates
with white society than oil does with
water. But no one need charge him
with being "cheap;" no, no, he charges
high for his services. Our ladies would

??nTul still." and si I obeyed huu in
'J'i" as I had obeyed his orders when
ttiev were far imirp niinleasant.

there is still a secret hidden trom Arthur ditional baggage smasher was really pass
ing away like so raauv other of theAshton in Leah's mysterious, eyes a se-

cret which she alone can read, and would
give half her life to be able to forget. find it hard to pay the common wages of

you did not work upon Brookei's feel-

ings to give you the key, I hope, Madge?
The door was locked, of course?"

"I talked to her through the door,
that was all," answere I Margaret sim-

ply. "Papa, do you think she will be
like other people again? It was only last
week she was sitting here with us all,
aud I was teaching her to play the ac-

companiment to my songs!"
"I know all that," said the physician,

but she is suffering from an acute attack
of dementia now. She is very young,
and may get completely over it, but
then she will hi always liable to a re-

lapse. A sudden trouble would do it at
any time."

"And she has money, too!" sighed
Mrs. Fenwick half enviously, as if it was
a sin that such good material for happi-
ness should be wasted. "Didn't you say
she had money?"

"One hundred and fifty thousand
dollars, I believe," said her husband
dryly, "but I think there are one huu-dred- "

and fifty thousand reasons why no-

body should envy her.
It is five years since Margaret Fen-

wick knelt at the corridor door, whisper-
ing soft words of love and sympathy to
the unhappy girl inside. She is living
in the city with her mother now, for Dr.
Fenwick has been dead some time, aud
the establishment at Horewood is broken
up. The gentle charm of her loveliness
is still in its first flower, and, as she lin-

gers over the letter which is in her hand,
the clear light of happiness is irradiating
her brow and laughing back from the
soft sweet eyes. The words that a man
writes to his promised wifepould be an-

swered in no more fitting way:
"My Dearest Child: I have got all

the way to Virginia safely, and the whole
family is collected here uuder the pater-
nal roof. I needn't say that one thing
is wanting to me, and that, I hope, will
soon be supplied, for of course you will
come aud spend Christmas with us. My
father and mother both want words to
express their anxiety to see you, and re-

ceive you as a daughter. Write and
say how soon you can come. We are
very quiet here, but there are one or two
new people in the village. A Mrs. Fou
rier has taken the White House, and her
daughter is a regular acquisition. The
old lady is not much, but Leah Fourier
plays and sings divinely, and is unusu-
ally good looking into the bargain. The
girls are mad about her. You see how
hard up I am for anything to tell you,
when I am forced to write about stran-- .

gers. I suppose you would get tired of
it if I were to keep on telling you that I
love you, but I have few other ideas in
my head just now at any time. Besides,
isff-- it much pleasanter to tell it with
yoijr 4ear hnd ?n mine?

Your own,
"Akthcb Ashtox."

"Leah Fourier!" repeated Margaret to
herself dreamily, "I Hope she won't re-

member me. I wonder whether mad
people recollect anything that has
passed, when they are well? That

V. D.
Kast Twenty-nin- th street.

"

J'oHtr of st Ietl Cliiltl.
A Mniike .t llaei.i ;i yiitu in u fliit jhouse servants here. 1 en dollars a weekWould it ever happen that he should

for a cook and six dollars a week for acome to her and curse her for having
chamber man and waiter are the rulingto Sink orWho HadA AY o inuuMempbis AvalatM.hc.1

ciyer the room. J2ven the lips are chill
and paiid as Margaret touches them with
her own, and the feverish grasp of the
poor weak hand dies into impotence in
her warm fingers. The dark tangled
hair falls over the shapely brow and
thick curved eye brows just as it used to
do and Margaret doe3 not know, until
she is told, that it is veiling the face of
the dead. And there is no need for her
to pity Leah Ashton any more.

prices out here for Chinese servants, and
no Lastern housekeeper would claim thatLast Tuesday iftrnoon Detective
this was "cheap labor." John is much

hidden it from him to revenge herself.
That she is revenged, God knows how

unwillingly, Margaret sees the first time
she holds Arthur Aston's haud in hers
again. He has written to ask her if he
may come to her and satisfy himself of
forgiveness, and her love is dead enough

overrated as a washerman, for he has
ruined my shirts in three months, aud
could do iu less time than that if I had
not a liberal supply. To-da- y I tried to

ryde stepped on board, the steamer
auJe as she touched the levee, &ud

a brunette leading a white
Pwd!e, politely told her that she was

auted on a teiegraai received from St.
Louis. "It's niv linhaiid." said she: "I

jn her heart for her to be able to tell open up a conversation with my washing
John, but he avoided it, and I was fainhim "yes." She has even ceased to won-

der at the dreariness of her own life, and
is vaguely conscious, as he takes her
hand, of the same great pity for him and
the woman who had supplanted her, that
filled her heart as she went down the

to give it up as a hopeless tak. There
is great suspicion of his Chrietian pro-
fession, and even relious people seem to

W'U wait, but he can never induce me
tolive with him again." She walked

the Worshain House with a firm
ad and her little white poodle trotted

khind her. The husbaud arrived in
due time. An interview was arranged

"But I pass," said a minister one Sun-
day in dismissing one theme of his subject
to take up another. "Then I make it
spades !" yelled out a man from the gal-
lery who was dreaming the happy hours
away in an imaginary game of euchre.
It is needless to say that he went out
on the next deal, being assisted by
one of the deacons with a full hand of
clubs.

eave John Eeverely alone on this topic,
1 1 "TM 1 ' 1 a l. ias a useless endeavor. Aney exnioit uui

delightful old institutions which civiliza-
tion, and especially railroad civilization,
has destroyed.

At the Erie, the Central New Jersey,
and the Grand Central Depots, the repor-
ter found the same dapper little men.
Some of them would talk a little about
business, but all were sad. They hear
stories about the old days, when the
smashers looked on the trunk as a person,
and felt free to act oqt their real feeliogs
toward it.

They see that the veterans learned a
lot of human nature from trunks, and
could tell at a glance what sort of a per-
son represented a particular piece of bag-
gage, and then they would treat that
particular piece in just the way to dis-

turb that person. No, the new men are
getting to be machines. They do their
work perfectly, neatly aod uniformly ;
but the monotony of it shows itself on
their habits. Ask them if they expect
much summer travel ; many Saratoga
trunks to handle ; if they are in good
condition to grapple with the three
deckera they smile sadly. They don't
seem to expect anything ; their training
teaches them that a Saratoga differs
from a hog-ski-n valise only in the meth-
od of treatment, and they care no more
fqr a three decker than a carpet bag.
They have mastered the business scien-
tifically, and it has mastered them
knocked all the individuality out of
them. So I couldn't learn from them

staircase at Horewood, leaving the
corridor and the locked door behind ttle curiosity, and though I have seenad took nlaee. Mr. Gardner approaeh- -

Chinese children peering into toy shopi loadani citli ovtfndpd hand, but
indows, yet when 1 tried to open up a

Mr, Walt o an 1 his wife were ret urn
ing to the city in a two-hor-- e buggy fr ,ni
a trip in the country. About seven
miles from town, on tie: M in-fie- hl r,,a I,
they pa-- e 1 a snake; that was lying on
the side of the road, the great "si.; of
which attracted their attention. After
passing the teptil", Mr. Walters com bid-
ed he would turn back and kill it. Ho
turned the team around, drove bo h t a
point opposite the snake, drew his pid d
and fired at it, but without ethct. '1 hn
horses not being u-- to fire arms, be-

came re.,tle.sS siriT bard to control, which
caused the attention of Mr. Waiters to
bo diverted from the snake, which ran
rapidly to the buggy, up the wheels and
on to the dash lnurd before the occupants
were awaio of it. The snake, when it
was within a foot of the occupants of the
carriage, coiled the lower part uf l,i 4

body, threw its neck into a graceful
curve, drew back its head and was just hi
the act of launching its deadly fangs into
--Mr. Walters, when he fired the secon I
shot. This, though missing, had tho
effect of causing the snake to lower it- - If
on the tongue of tho carriage. Mr.
Walters then fired two more idiot,
of which took effect, and caused th'r
tile to fall froiu tho carriage to !

ground, and Walters dispatched it v, a:
a stone. The reptile was i.o .., ., 1 j ;

found to be" over six feet Ln ', a , J v. .

thicker than a mau's writ. I.).,;; ,

Commercial.

uaiia would have none of it. What
tke dpiPrff.l husband then? He conversation they shrunk away or quickly

hey.
"You have found out how little I was

worth your regret?" he says, forcing an
uneasy laugh as he sees that the old

"dried up. Speaking of servants. 1 am

Fort Seott Monitor.
On Thursday last two men, two women

aud two children attempted to cross Big
Clear Creek in a wagon, at Faulkner's
Ford, east of Nevada, when the wagon

upset. The two men immediately struck
out for the shore (gallant souls, they
ought to have a monument of sheep tails
erected to their memory when they die,)
one woman ducg to the wagon and was

cariied down the stream about 200 yards,
where she was caught by a tree and got
ashore ; the other woman took one of
the children in her arms and, with the
other one clinging to her dress, swam
ashore ; and so, with no thanks to those
brave men, not one of the party were
drowned. The horses and wagon have
not been seen since.

The City of David. Religious sects
are thus divided in Jerusalem just now :

The Christians number 3,000, the Jews
and Mahammedans 18,000. The old
City of David is picking up, but it will

never again be what it was when Titus
assaulted it -

"I say, Paddy, that is the worst look-

ing horse you drive I ever saw. Why
don't you fatten Lim up?,r "Fat him up,
is it? Faix, the poor baste can hardly
carry the little mate that's on him now,"
repUe4 Paddy.

knew well tha path to the woman heart.
Tenderly aud gently he lead her memory quiver he remembers in her lips is ther

reminded of the difficulty on this corst
of getting nurses. Even for a email girl,
say twel ve years old, they pay here fifto the little cradle and its baby in no longer.

"No, not that," answers Margaret,nate in which minzled their blood in teen dollars per month or four dollars acommon: thence he broueht to her simply, but it is quite true that I re
toind the baby ghoeg, the little torn
proa, the ball, the marble all that re

Generally, nature hangs out a sign
of simplicity in the face of the fool, and
there is enough in his countenance for a
hue and cry to take him on suspicion ;
or else itjs stamped in the figure of his
body; their heads sometimes so little,
that there is no room for wit ; sometimes
so long, that there is no wit for so much
room. Thomas Fuller.

. . . .

"Pray, Mr. Professor, what is a peri-
phrasis! "Madam, it is simply a cir-
cumlocutory ctTe of oratorical sonorosi-ty- ,

circa mscrl'oiai an atom of ideality.

ma of their idol, now in heaven. me
footWs heart, through the dead form

week, and consider themselves lucky to
get one at that Very few even of the
poorest of the Spaniards will let their
children go out, aad almost the only
chance is to get one out of the Catholic
Orphan Homes. It is easy to see, there-
fore that housekeeping in Kastern style
is an expensive luxury out here. The

ni the sd picture of the white flowers
short coiin, warmed again towards

gret nothing; nothing at least that
She stops, knowing that it is too late to
tell him now what she does regret, and
what she tries to persuade herself she
s mistaken io regretting. ?'You must

be very happy youape happy, are yon
not?" she asks anxiously.

"How long do you expect a bride-
groom's happiness to last ? " he asks in
reply, with an affectation of levity that

latoer of her boy. lier lace iwilch--
old rule of twenty per cent, extra to payv wiin euiotiou, aaid aa the Dngm uaya

of the nnnnvmnnn wfra hrousrht back to whether a big or little summer travel is I officers serving ont here should not be
exnected.lost in verbal profundity." "Thank you, abolished, even if greenbacks and gold

have approximated.
thoughts sobs shook her frame, and

tween tears she said, "I'll relura
The battle was won.

tells Margaret she has been sacrihcea in sir. If you want to find smasher ot the


